


The chips are down. Are we introducing a film? Then why hide the 
fact? Lights, electricians, batteries—everything will be in plain sight. 

All the characters in the film—about eighty people—are massed on the 
big stairway of the launching tower. They come down laughing and talking 
among themselves. Guido, in a black suit, his hat pushed back a little, 
orders them into the arena, cracking his whip; they step up on to the ring, 
and run its length, holding hands and skipping. Over and over, as the wind 
rises, we photograph the fantastic saraband, until night covers us. 

To introduce this rather grim picture with such a gay dance is at once 
a master stroke and a huge deception. So diabolical an idea, coupled with 


the general frenzy, enchants us all. 


September 18 This morning we do a segment of Guido’s flight 
through the underpass; in the afternoon a take of the white restaurant. 
Once more Fellini has got out of the final scene between Guido and Luisa: 
Marcello wanders round the courtyard at Scalera’s in dark glasses. He has 
a peculiar kind of sty that may require surgery. At seven o’clock this rumor 
is confirmed: no filming tomorrow. 


September 22 For three days Marcello went around with a big 
bandage round his head. A photograph of him on the terrace of a café on 
the Via Veneto was published with the headline: “Who did this to 
Mastroianni—the doctor or Fellini?” 

Tonight, at last, we go to work on the important conversation between 
Guido and Rossella during the visit to the spaceship. Close-ups of Mar- 
cello, of course, are out of the question. 

Summer has turned its back on us, and vanished in a flash. The little 
group at the base of the tower is encased in parkas, wool trousers and 
winter coats. As if conforming to a local law, Fellini is again wearing the 
beret crushed over his forehead. 

A few weeks ago he told Whirlwind: “It doesn’t matter whether the 
tower is lower than we planned, as far as shooting the visit to the space- 
ship is concerned. I don’t care whether the plastic trim is up. All I want 
you to give me is the sailor. He’s the one thing I can’t do without.” 

The sailor had first appeared at Cecchignola, carrying cool water for 
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